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Mine adversaries, as also to my son,
To hire him to forsake me.

Burghley.                        Nay, butjeeing

By negligence of them that steered the state
The revenues of Scotland sore impaired
Somewhat in bounty did her grace bestow
Upon your son the king, her kinsman: whom
She would not, being to her so near of blood,
Forget from charity.   No such help it was
Nor no such honest service that your friends
Designed you, who by letters hither writ
To Paget and Mendoza sent as here
Laige proffers of strange aid from oversea
To right you by her ruin.

Mary Stuart.                 Here was nought

Aimed for your queen's destruction: nor is this
Against me to be charged, that foreign friends
Should labour for my liberty.   Thus much
At sundry times I have signified aloud
By open message to her, that I would still
Seek mine own freedom.   Who shall bar me this?
Who tax me with unreason, that I sent
Unjust conditions on my part to be
To her propounded, which now many times
Have alway found rejection? yea, when even
For hostages I proffered in my stead
To be delivered up with mine own son
The duke of Guise's, both to stand in pledge
That nor your queen nor kingdom should through
me